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oak stands now. The new Manor House was built about 100 years
ago by Robert Ashe, Rector of the Parish and Lord of the Manor,
my great-great-grandfather. The stones for the new houses were
hewn by an old man named Old Chit Chat. "When he got his pay
he would go down the ancient footpath by Pen Hills House tossing
a coin with himself to see whether his beUy or his back should get
the benefit of his wages. If the back won the toss Old Chit Chat
would toss again to give the poor belly one more chance. The game
generally ended by his going to the public house.
Friday, 29 November
The Irvingites are all in a flutter of expectation and excitement.
They believe that Christ has already come and is at Glasgow working
miracles.
Miss Mewburn whom I met at the Kerrys* this evening lent me
a pamphlet by Edward Hine on the identity of the English nation
with the ten lost tribes of Israel. It is a grand idea and an interesting
and exciting surmise. We 'stared at each other with a wild surmise*.
I only hope it is true. It would be a glorious truth.
Miss Mewburn went to the Agricultural Meeting at the Town
Hall at Chippenham yesterday and came away furious at the
patronizing manner in which the labourers were preached at and
the way in which the poor old people were kept standing during
the whole meeting, while 'their betters'(?) were comfortably seated
in cushioned chairs. She wished she could have lifted up her voice
and borne witness against the proceedings. And I very heartily
sympathize with her feelings.
Monday, December Morrow
To-day we had a luncheon party to meet the Dallins. Mrs.
Dallin looked very nice. She was exquisitely dressed in rich black
silk with loose open sleeves. Poor child, she confided to Fannie
that she was very dull. Hardly anyone had been to see her.
Tuesday, 3 December
My thirty-third birthday.
Friday, 6 December
Dined with the Dallins at Langley Lodge. A handsome and most
hospitable entertainment and a very pleasant friendly evening. Two
soups, champagne and curac^oa.

